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HAT detonating patriot, Mr. O'DONOVAN RossA, says, 

apropos of the recent upheavals in the tunnel of the under- 

ground railway, that England will soon find out with whom she has 

to deal. The density of England’s ignorance of Mr. Rossa’s fell 

power, is one of those marvels beyondcomprehension. She lives, 

laughs, and moves in the sunshine of apparent happiness. And 
yet she must know that Mr. Rossa lives. 
* * * 

R. THOMAS OCHILTREE (of Texas) says that Mr. Irv- 

ING cannot act, and Mr. JOAQUIN MILLER declares that 

Mr. MATTHEW ARNOLD is a cad. Much as we like to be civil to 


strangers, it is evident that we must refuse to recognise either 


Mr. IRVING or Mr. ARNOLD from this day forth. 
* * * 


i HAT impudent and prying person, Mr. GAsron L, FEvAR- 

DENT, has at last succeeded in dragging our highly esteemed 
fellow-citizen, General Louis P. DI CESNOLA, into a court of 
justice, where he brazenly expects to mulct him for libel. Mr. 
FEUARDENT, it will be remembered, had the effrontery to dis- 
cover that the statues dug up in Cyprus (an ancient capital for- 
merly situated on Fourteenth street, but now transferred to 
Central Park) were composed of heterogeneous and unrelated 
parts, and that the Golgoi workmen hired forthe purpose from 
the Fourth Ward, were impious enough to put the head of a 
priest on the body of a soldier, and vice versa, besides committing 
other enormities too heinous to mention. General DI CESNOLA, 
on the other hand, has long been known as one of the most suc- 
cessful and honorable manufacturers of antiquities in this country 
or elsewhere. His invention of the patent interchangeable 
statuette of Hope, which in six months becomes a Venus, is con- 
sidered by competent critics to be unique of its kind, and his 
generous Egyptian priests, who swap marble arms and legs, bor- 
row each other’s heads or noses, and indulge in other anatomical 
extravagancies with an abandon which is wonderful even in an 
Egyptian, are celebrated all over the world. Americans with the 
slightest love of country naturally take more pride in Greek an- 
tiquities made in New York, than in the same article imported 
from Europe, even if they are in no wise better. But when it is 
known that the antiquities of General DI CESNOLA are not only 
interchangeable, but brand-new, their superiority over the musty 
old antiquities exhibited in low-flung foreign museums is at once 
apparent. Besides, it is clear that, being fresh and vigorous, 
they will last at least 2,000 years longer, and hence are a better 
investment. Every way we look at them, the antiquities of Gen- 












eral DI CESNOLA are/preferable to those exhibited abroad, and we 
have repeatedly urged that a clause be added to the Tariff which 
will protect the young and promising industry he has founded. 

It is clear then that not only is Mr. FEUARDENT inspired with 
amost malignant envy, but he threatens to nip the root of an en- 
tirely original branch of art. The extensive plant procured at 
great expense by General DI CESNOLA for the manufacture of 
Egyptian mummies and genuine Assyrian jewelry, has been idle 
now fora year, while his Golgoi foundry, with a running capacity 
of forty antiquities a day, is closed, and the Cypriote workmen 
are thrown out of employment. These are crying evils, and the 
fact that the City of New York has $100,000 worth of plaster 
and fragmentary marble at stake, makes it all the more impera- 
tive that justice should be meted out to the General speedily and 


in full. 
* * * 


S a fit welcome to Madame PaTTI, sixteen tugs and two 

steamers, with fog-horns, went down the Bay, and saluted 

her with a chorus of whistles which lasted twenty minutes. It is 

a great thing to be musical. ' 
* * * 

HEAR that Mr. MATTHEW ARNOLD says he prefers editorials 

and articles generally which are not under four columns in 

length, I admire Mr. ARNOLD. Will you please forward to his 

address the accompanying seventeen folios containing a digest 
of my speech on the Bridge ?—Zvarts. 

* * x 
OY highly esteemed contemporary, the New York World, in 
its issue of Nov. 2d, contained this thrilling despatch: 


Wicuita, Kan., November 1.—Nellie C. Bailey, charged with the murder 
of Clement Bothemly in Indian Territory on the 7th ult., was held to-day by 
Commissioner Sherman for appearance at the next term of the United States 
Circuit Court at Wichita. The prisoner is twenty-one years old, and is a 
handsome brunette. She is well educated, and had moved in the best society 
of New York City and New Jersey. 


Of course it is well known that well-educated, handsome bru- 
nettes who move in the best society of New York City and New 
Jersey, commit murder habitually, and invariably spend their 
summers in Wichita, St. Louis, and other remote fastnesses of 
Indian Territory, where their dangerous excesses upon human 
life, express packages and cattle, excite the warmest admiration 
of even the most versatile cowboy. But it fills us with more than 
admiration to see that even our contemporary’s most distant cor- 
respondent is so familiar with the best society of New York City 
AND New Jersey, as to be able to distinguish one of its members 
at sight. 

* * * 

“Ts fierce and successful war made by our highly esteemed 

contemporary, the New York Wor/d, upon the valets who 
graced the corridors of the Metropolitan Opera House, has had 
the cruel effect of robbing the artists of the only auditors who 
really appreciated them. 

* * 

6¢ ] HAVE heard that in a recent book by one William Shak- 

speare there is a very touching farewell speech originally 
written for a Mr. Wolsey. Where can I procure a copy ?”— 
Foster, 
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CONGRATULATIONS. 


Wuen I Lert New YORK SIX YEARS AGO, THAT MOURNFUL FAILURE HAD ALREADY BEEN OUT FOUR 
OR FIVE SEASONS AND MADE DEAD SETS FOR MOST OF THE RICH FELLOWS IN SOCIETY. LOOKS AS. THOUGH 
SHE ’D TAKE ANYTHING NOW. 

WHICH ONE IS THAT? 

THE FLOPPY SPECIMEN BEHIND you. Do YOU KNOW HER? 

Yes. WE ARE TO BE MARRIED IN DECEMBER. 








EAST AND WEST. A Chopin scherzo I essayed, 
And tried with all my art 
To please this occidental maid, 


And win her Western heart. 


GHE was a beauteous little witch, 
The pet of her papa— 
Old gentleman was vastly rich— 


They came from Arkansas. I finished. As I turned my head 


I met her eyes of blue. 
‘‘Oh! That was just Zoo sweet,” she said. 
‘*Oh! yes, indeed; of music I ‘* Now do play ‘‘ Peek-a-boo !”” 
Am very fond,’ said she. H. L. 
‘* Now, won’t you our piano try, 
And play something for me ?” 





‘* PELICAN heaped on Ostrich,’’ says an excited Florida con- 
temporary, alluding to Mr. Butler’s last coup, 
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THE WAR OF MEDICAL ETHICS. 


TT regular meeting of the Thompson Street 
Medical Association was held last Saturday 
night, at the armory of the Skidmore Guards, the 
president, Dr. Craesus Tewxspury, in the chair. 
The Skidmore band, under the leadership of Misce- 
Signor Penniante Mortem, favored the company with 
a blancmange of airs from // /aborandi, concluding 
with a revised edition of Mozart’s Blue Mass, after 
which the chaplain of the organization, Rev. Pharoah 
Banks, returned thanks. 

Drs. Dinah Mite, Sally Silleck, Chloe Rodyne and 
Sarah Bellum, delegates from the Cirrohosis Club, and 
Surgeon-General Paralysis, of the Salvation Army, 
were invited to seats on the platform. The president 
then formally presented a memorial tablet of the late 
Dr. Uric Stone. The style of the tablet was pure 
old code, and bore the inscription, “ Alas, poor Uric ; 
Requiescat cum calce.” 

The choir then introduced Dr. O’Dante G. 
RossaTI, the champion six-day poet, who delivered 
himself as follows : 


Lo ! the young doctor whose untutored mind 

Sees wealth in bills which he sends humbly signed. 

His name, proud ethics never taught to stray 

Within the journals in a milk-food way. 

Yet nature to his lump of life has given, 

Beyond the code-topped hills some hope of leav’n. 
Some purer world, where worth, not wire-pulling, rules, 
Far from the idle wrangling of the schools, 

Where those whose health, not purse, we claim to save, 
Won't find that all “ paths” lead but to the grave, 
Where tongues are scanned without a grave ‘‘ Ha! Hum !” 
Where fees are gained without a fi-fo-fum ! 

Where pious papers spurn the paltry wealth 

That makes the Gospel only ‘* yours for health.”— 


The gentleman was here interrupted by Dr. Tati- 
PES BayRuM, who said he would not only move to 
amend the second line to read, “Sees wealth unbounded 
in three of a kind,” but would also move to lay the rest 
of the poem on the table. 

Dr. Peter Pepsin offered the further amendment 
that the poet be laid under the table. 

The motion and amendments were voted on seria- 
tim, and carried unanimously. 

Dr. PLato Hascu, secretary of the Returning 
Board, reported in reference to the application of Dr. 
SAMUEL STERNUM for membership, that the gentleman 
had received more than the requisite number of white 
balls, and was consequently not elected. 

Dr. Pectroratis Potts, chairman of the Commit- 
tee on Ethical Pathology, then offered the following 
report : 

“Your committee has subjected the specimens of 
codes submitted to them to a thorough analysis, with 
the following results: Each specimen, after being 
macerated in kerosene, was mixed with an equal quan- 
tity of tobacco and reduced to an impalpable powder 
by a process of slow combustion, in a common clay 
pipe. The volatile properties, of course, escaped in 
gas and smoke. There was sufficient residue, how- 
ever, for microscopical examination. The committee 


finally determined that the active principles of each 
specimen was in all respects the same as the well- 
known ‘ ethi-codein,’ an alkaloid obtained from the 
expressed juice of the grandpapaver somniferum. The 
committee, therefore, took the liberty of ordering an 
entirely new code from their instrument makers, which 
they would emphatically recommend to the associa- 
tion. 

Dr. Sally Silleck rose to inquire whether this code 
buttoned in front or behind. (Jeers and _ hisses, 
chaise which the delegate was called to order by the 
chair). 

“The committee would call attention to the follow- 
ing points of pre-eminence over all other codes, viz.: 


1. Elasticity, the stiff backs of the old codes being discarded. 

2. Ease of adjustability, fitting perfectly man, woman and 
child. 

3. Perfect digestibility, being suited to the tenderest stomach. 

4. This code can be washed, and in some cases whitewashed. 

5. The price of this code is within the reach of all, viz., one 
dime a square foot, one cent for every additional two 
words, five cents extra in sheep.” 


“The committee felt justified in assigning a title, 
which should embrace all the worthy, and exclude all 
the objectionable features of the ancient codes. They, 
therefore, had decided to designate it as ‘ Ethi-opian,’ 
as distinguished from ‘ Zthi-codein,’ and spell it with 
a Capital E.” (Continued cheering.) 

The chloral club of the association then sang: 
“ Blessed be the code which binds,” after which the 
report of the committee was adopted unanimously, 
amid the wildest enthusiasm, and the meeting was ad- 
journed. 





“ THOsE picture-cards I brought back from Boston,” 
remarked Mrs. Partington, in a pensive mood. “ They 
are momentums of the Art Loan Imposition.” 





The man who is fond of his ante 
And dotes upon flushes and straights, 
Most usually visits his uncle 
If not smiled upon by the Fates. 
‘5 cc 





Mal & propos.—The bashful man. 





Crux Mathematiconeur.—The plus sign. 





Bis dat qui Cito dat—s5o% off for cash. 





“ Faber” sue fortune.—The reporter. 


Auxilium ab alto—Supported by the alto. 





Un homme de bien* —A Bostonian. 





loria virtutis umbra.—Glory puts virtue in the 
shade. 
Genius loci.—The country editor. 








* No one with a Parisian accent can understand this joke. It is intended 
only for Bostonians who have been abroad.—Ed.] 
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\ X ] HY is the tear running down the Cheek of this 
Beautiful Girl ? 

That is the Law of Gravitation, my son, Getting in 
its Work. If it were not for the 1. of g., the tear 
might run up her cheek or stroll around into one of 
her ears, just as it felt like. 

But what is the Cause of the grief ? 
The Young Man. 
Who is the Young Man? 















His name is Chawles. 

But why does she Grieve for the young man? 

Because he wore a cafe-au-lait hat and brindle 
gloves, and she was Dead Gone on them. 

But did not Chawles reciprocate her Affection ? 

No. 

Why is he so Cool to the Beautiful Girl? 

Because the Speculators are firm,and the Box Office 
man will not wait until Next Week. 
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WAITER, BRING ME ELEVEN RAW OYSTERS. 
WE DON’T GIVE ELEVEN, SIR, WE GIVE SIX, OR TWELVE. 
No, TWELVE WOULD NEVER DO, WE SHOULD BE THIRTEEN AT TABLE! too late to lend. 
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‘A “SuGar” CURED Ham.—A 
colored Democrat. 





A Hor Sun.—The boy who 
has to wear the revised edition 
of his father’s trousers. 





THE better the day, the bette 
the dude. 





“Tue NicHt SIpE or NEw 
Yorx.”—Homicide and suicide. 





A BALD-HEADED man parts his 
hair on the what-is-left side. 


CHARLES F. LuMMIs. 
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“WHERE are you _ going, 
Foggs ?” asked a man on the 
sidewalk. 

“ Black-burying,” Said Foggs, 
as he joined the darkey funeral. 


SS SSeS 





THE BARBER’S.—Never say 
dye. 


THE PAWNBROKER’S.—Never 





OUR CARTOON. 


[Down the road I went, Mr. Lirr, my tin can 

flying.—The dogs at my heels, the galloping 
ladies and gentlemen after them, yelling, cracking 
whips, and making noise enough to have frightened to 
death a much bigger person than a wee bit of a fox 
like me. They all seemed to be having such Fun. 
I was tired and thirsty, the road was dusty, and I 
could n’t keep it up any longer. My pace slackened, 
I felt the hot breath of the sixty big dogs, and heard 
their jaws snap—snap—SNAP !!! 

In vain I looked for a friend to help me—some- 
where to hide—but I see now it would have spoiled the 
fun. And as the jaws of those sixty dogs closed over 
my poor little body (and the tin-can), and my eyes 
gazed for the last time on the brilliant spectacle of 
splendid equipages, gaily dressed ladies, and gallant 
horsemen, I heard a little boy, about three years old, 
say “ O mama, what Fun.” 

Now, Mr. Lire, will you please tell my successor, so 
that he can tell me, just where the “um comes in? 

Respectfully yours, 
THE Fox. 


P. S.—I enclose you a rough sketch I have made, 
showing the close of my earthly career. 





For the heeler—While there ’s life, there’s “ soap.” 

















AN UNSATISFACTORY PARADISE. 


MAY a devout person, who would ‘consider a 

hint at the possible earthly origin of any part of 
the Bible as sacrilege, will be found to pour over the 
pages of “ Beyond the Gates” by Elizabeth Stuart 
Phelps, and accept its earth-born fancies as almost a 
second revelation. At the risk of offending some such 
soul, who has perhaps picked up Lire for relaxation 
from the profundities of “ Baxter's Saints’ Rest” or 
“ Butler’s Analogy,” we feel compelled to give the 
honest judgment, that, nothwithstanding the undeniable 
power of the rhetoric and beauty of the phantasy, the 
book is absurd in parts and often ridiculous. The 
picture of the beautiful homes on the boulevards of the 
Celestial City, where happy families on earth live to- 
gether in Eternal bliss, certainly appeals to the heart 
of the average mortal. But if the average Reason of 
an average mortal considers the matter for a moment, 
it is puzzled to understand just where the family 
reunions begin and end. If it is a necessary part of 
the happiness of the heroine’s father to have his child- 
ren gathered under his own roof, it is not to be inferred 
that his own father would have a like desire for a family 




















gathering, and his father’s father, and so on back to 
the original Adam who could not be satisfied with less 
than a planet or two for a summer residence. 

And then the wonderful oratorio led in the Music 
Hall of Heaven by Beethoven, suggests possibilities 
of a Damrosch-Thomas or Abbey-Mapleson rivalry 
which might not add to the serenity of life on the 
further shore. 

But the crowning absurdity is the reunion of the 
souls of lovers, separated on earth, in the Elysian fields. 
And the woman asks where she is—meaning her suc- 
cessful rival who had gained A/s heart and hand. The 
reply is that she had forgotten him soon after his death 
and was mated with another. ‘Then the two exchange 
vows for Eternity, and we are left to infer that when 
she arrives from the other world, there will not bea 
furnished house waiting for her on the Fifth Avenue 
of the New Jerusalem. 

DROcH. 





FIRST AID TO THE INJURED. 





Lecture II.—Fit¢s. 





If the man with the fit has on a new hat, and you 
I. have an old one, always change hats with him. 
This relieves the pressure on the head. 

2. If it happens to be a convivial looking tramp, 
remark in a loud tone—“ It’s too bad, but there’s not 
a drop of brandy in the crowd!” In nine cases out of 
ten, he will then walk off, using healthy, coherent, and 
muscular Anglo-Saxon. 

3. Should the patient have only a slight attack, and 
retain consciousness, tell him it is not fitting for him 
to act so. This will undoubtedly make him get up 
and take off his coat. Then run. 

4. In case the man is a school-teacher, two of his 
pupils will be dilated ; the rest will be elated, 

5. Give him plenty of air—this kind of generosity is 
inexpensive. Open his mouth. Then get a stretcher. 
If he won't open his mouth, get a glove-stretcher; 
that ll make him. 

6. Carry him into a Broadway tailor’s shop. No 
man was ever known to come out of one with a “ fit.” 

7. If he has a dona fide fit, and there is no one else 
near, make believe you do n’t see him. 

8. In case your father-in-law has one, in the street, 
tell him it’s your private opinion he was intoxicated, 
and that to-day is your birthday. This rule alone is 
worth $100.00. 





Nort long since a drunken man was seen crossing a 
field near one of our southern cities. 

‘“T suppose he 's trying a ‘ Richmond straight cut. 
said an observer. 

“No,” remarked another, as he watched him stum- 
ble along, “I think he's practising the ‘ Virginia 
Reel.’ ” 
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HER FIRST KISS. 


4 WAS a tremulous kiss, and it lighted just where 
I can’t tell, but ’t was either her eyes or her hair 

That it hit, and her sweet scarlet lips badly missed, 

So I knew ’t was the first time she ’d ever been kissed. 

For when a maid ’s grown somewhat used to the thing, 

Her lips to a pout like a rose’s she ’ll bring, 

Like a rosebud in June, while above, like soft skies, 

Gleam in coquettish mirth, her blue, black, or brown eyes, 

And ’tis ten unto one you ’ll alight on the spot, 

On which your attention is, so to speak, ‘‘ sot.” 

Unlike Algy Swinburne, I don’t think I care 

For the weariful pastime of ‘‘ Kissing Her Hair.”’ 

Does the butterfly, when for gold honey he goes, 

Seek leaves of the plant, or the flower that blows ? 

Well, then, this resolve have I made in my heart : 

Since Doris and I have vowed never to part, 

I’ll make it my calling, and special election, 


To educate her in the kissing direction. 








For the maiden—The nearer the beau, the sweeter 
the meet. 
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“FUN. 
FROM A DESIGN FURNIS! 


RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED 70 TE 
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“FUN.,”’ 
SIGN FURNISHED BY THE Fox. 


ATED 10 THE QUEENS COUNTY MEET. 
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THE MARGIN O’ MOONSHINE LAND. 


A PRANKLET. 


W HERE the ghost of the Goo-goo goes to roost 
On the topmost tine of a red-ripe star ; 
Where the Whangoo whistles and whets his voice 
And the throstle twavers afar,— 
Where the owls hoo hoo 
Till their lips grow blue, 
And the eevers answer a lonesome coo. 


Where the moon mists drip from the lid of night, 
And the Hoodoo sports with a skein of shine; 
Where the lamp of the light’ning Ong falls faint 
And the Whickwhacks wheel in line, 
When the wind blows weak 
From his swollen cheek, 
And the voice o’ the Echo scarce can speak. 


Where the Twinwelves ravel the Rainbow’s ends, See 


When the grass gleams, gemmed with a diamond 
dew ; > 


Where the oberish oogers pirouette, 
And the Night-notch nods at you, 
Till your eyes grow hot, 


And you wot not what— ; 
The shape o’ the Sun, or—a scarlet blot! 
J. M. A. } 








CABIN LACONICS. 
BY BRUDDER ROMULUS. 


1D* man am mighty smaht wid figgers dat kin git de right an- 
swer when he sets down to add up his own sins, 





DE same win’ dat blows out de taller dip, kin’les de burnin’ 
cabin. 





HEAps ob people b’lieve de sun rises in de wes’ jes’ ’kase dey 
am too lazy to git up in de mawnin’ in time te fin’ out for 
demselves. 





De thief am a heap bigger rascal when he happens to git inter 
yo’ own chicken-roos’. 





EF yo’ dun go long fru’ life widout makin’ new frien’s, you am 
apt to hab a mighty lonesome time ob it when de ole ones am 
turned inter de new pastur’ lot. 





EF yo’ happen to be a gen’lum, nebber git inter an argyment 
wid de common loafer "bout de muddy side ob life ; de odds am 
all ergin’ yo’ ’kase he am right at home w’ile yo’ am only vis’ tin’. 











DE chap dat knows jes’ how menny bones dar am in his buddy, 
an’ how well dey am fitted togedder, trabbels up hill all de way 
when he sets out to be an atheis’. 





De minnits dat we lose am berry ap’ to bodder us ’bout 
gittin’ a good grip on de new minnits dat keep a cummin’; it am 
de dead leabs dat kiber up de path fru’ de big woods. 
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POPULAR SCIENCE CATECHISM. 





Lesson XIV.—The Opera. 





HAT is this? 
This, darling, is the Opera. 

My! but who are all these people? 

The audience, my love. 

But they seem to be bored to death. 

They are, dear. 

Then why do they come? 

To be looked at. 

Gracious ! is that a pleasure ? 

Yes, precious. 

Why, how ? 

Why, the privilege costs about ten dollars an hour. 

Then only rich people can afford it ? 

Only the immensely rich, dear. | 

But I see there a young man who is not immensely 
rich. 

Yes. 

How can he afford it, then? 

Directly, he cannot ; indirectly, he can. 

How “ indirectly?” 

Why, he will eventually make his tailor foot the bill. 

Those funny people on the stage— 

Sh! dear—they are singing. 

Singing what ? 

A duet. 

Why do they duet ? 





Hush, darling. 
Are they unwell ? 
Why, no, my precious! 
Then why does that queer little gentleman with the 
short trousers and tin sword throw himself around as if 
he were suffering from green watermelon ? 

Because he is a tenor. 

Why ts he called a tenor? 

He charges tenor fifteen dollars a minute for his 
work. 

And the other—the lady with vocal hysterics ? 

She is the prima donna. 

Is she singing, too? 

Oh, yes. 

But neither of these people have any notes ? 

Yes they have. 

Where? 

In their pockets. 

Can they sing without these notes ? 

Yes, they can; but they won’t 

Is not the poor manager a great philanthropist to bring 
all these people together and pay them so-much ? 

Oh, yes. 

We should thank the poor manager very heartily. 

Of course. 

We should be willing to pay him any sum he chooses to 
ask, should n’t we ? 

Certainly, dear. 

He is so disinterested. 

Very, my love. 

We should likewise be very grateful to that excited lit- 
ile gentleman with the ebony stick, who looks like he were 
flapping his wings and trying to crow ? 

Yes. 

He often succeeds in quite drowning the prima donna 
in a torrent of fiddling ? 

Yes, dear—that is his business. 
These people in the boxes seem to be very tired. 
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Very. 

They are trying very hard not to listen. 

Yes, sweet. 

But I thought people went to the opera to hear the 
music ? 

That was in the dark ages, love. 


What is music? 

Music is a harmonious combination or succession of 
certain sharps, flats and naturals. 

What is a sharp? 

A sharp, my dear, is a—well, do you remember that 
gentleman we passed in the lobby, with the buttery 
smile and corpulent pocket-book ? 

Why, that was the manager ! 

Yes, my sweet. 

Well ? 

He is a sharp. 

And what are flats ? 

Look in the bagniores, and see the stock-holders. 

And a natural ? 

The young man you spoke of who spent his little all 
for a seat. 

He ts a natural what? 

Tdiot. 





Sa et © « 
raat ase CON, i Sea 


77 ES > SPLUMBING 
qQ- 










tae A) j 
’ at 
% x; JOAS-FUTTIR 


SURVIVAL OF THE “ FITTEST.” 


1st Plumber: WELL, I S’POSE YOU ’VE BEEN OFF 
TO NEWPORT THIS SUMMER ? 

2nd Plumber: Naw. SASSIETY GETTIN SO FEAR- 
FUL MIXED THERE THAT I TOOK A COTTAGE AT 
Lonc BRANCH THIS YEAR. 








Henry Irving. 
[Ast week I struggled for five hours with Mr. Henry Irving. 


I received a different impression every five minutes. When 
he dashed on the stage as Mathias, his verve and presence pleased 
me. When he broke the silence which succeeded the wild wel- 
coming applause, my enthusiasm sank to zero. His first sentence 
was pitched in a hark-from-the-tombs key, and cadenced like the 
earliest effort of piety at high church intoning. Then he 
crossed the stage, and I disliked him. An esthetic maiden 
once said that Mr. Irving’s legs were limpid and utter. 
That is not true. Anatomically, his legs are genial and satisfy- 
ing entities. But their sometime scherzo movement I object to. 
One need not break into a violent schottische in order to cross a 
stage, and when a pair of legs indulges in that obsolete and ex- 
travagant pastime, while seriously conveying the body they belong 
to from place to place, I am inclined to quarrel with them. I 
might further say that when the legs compel the feet which bear 
them to scrape a sonorous response to their movement from the 
suffering boards, they are guilty of most wanton barbarity to cul- 
tivated ears. 

These are the most salient of the famous ‘‘ mannerisms ” of Eng- 
land’s most famous actor. For the sepulchral timbre of his voice, na- 
ture is no doubt to blame. A crow with a bad cold cannot throw 
himself into the phonetic guise of a canary, be he ever so clever a 
crow. I am inclined to believe that Mr. Irving is equally hopeless 
of matching the clear enunciation of Booth, or running the gamut 
so facile to Salvini. Still his voice, as a voice, is far from dis- 
pleasing. It has not a wide range, but it is neither harsh nor 
strident, nor is it guttural. It is individual at its worst, and the 
individuality, to my taste, is agreeable. It possesses more than 
one heart-tone in its brief compass ; it can command or plead ; 
it has tenderness to satisfy the most captious, and its pathos is 
deep and true. But with the method of its use I am strenuously 
at war. No school of oratory can endorse a sing-song delivery. 
The inhabitants of the airless moon may applaud it, but earth 
cannot. 

When Mr. Irving intones his lines ; when, going to perform the 
simple act of shutting a distant door, he elaborates the one—two 
—three, halt ! one—two—three, halt ! of the dancing master, and 
when he slurs his eonsonants and swallows his vowels, he incurs 
my strongest displeasure, and I wish, for his own sake, not less 
than for that of his friends and admirers, that he would pluck 
out these rooted sorrows, and thus raze much written trouble. 

But Irving is delightful withal. I like his face. It is patri- 
cian, virile, intelligent and mobile. He has a smile as sweet as 
a girl’s. His eye is quick, bold and flashing, yet capable of ex- 
pressing the tenderest love and most plaintive sadness. His 
hands are large and sinewy, but more full of grace than any hands 
I have ever seen. He can shade an emotion with a delicacy 
which but few of his brother artists can equal. 

I use the word “ artist” deliberately. Several hectic little 
gentlemen whose canons of art are self-formulated, are blown 
with importance over the discovery that Mr. Irving is not an ar- 
tist. It is great to be a discoverer. It is a proud moment when 
one can tiptoe softly to the pinnacle of his conceit, and say, to 
himself, of course, ‘‘ Lo, I will now teach somebody something.”’ 
Unfortunately for these, the judgment of this world is gregarian. 
That of the next, we believe, is autocratic. What goes straight- 
est and truest to the general heart of man—that in art is 
pronounced great. An opinion must be contagious to survive 
the wrack in which the individual disappears, A creed may be 


formulated by one, but must be approved by a multitude. I once 
knew a man who preferred quinine to sugar, and castor oil to 
honey. He was honest no doubt, but I fear somewhat bilious 
He made very few converts to his gastronomy. 


and malarial. 








Mr. Irving is an artist. Despite the “mannerisms” for which 
he is so much berated, and which are as offensive to me as to 
4 anybody, he is undeniably great. No feeble trickster, no automa- 
ton obedient to springs and wires, could throw about the weird, 
unreal Mathias such a glamour to hold an audience bound with 
the spell ; and no creature of the stage manager’s rattling cogs 
and creaking pulleys could invest the character of Charles the 
First with such an exquisite, loveable grace. Mr. Irving can 
move his audience to tears, and tears are never the result of 
dynamism, There is a poetry and charm in his acting which 
captures one quite, though often it baffles analysis. It is sup- 
ported by a cunning and a masterly knowledge of mechanical 
effects ; but these are the setting and not the jewel. I praise 
him for the setting. It is often exquisite. A costume, a pose, 
a garish burst of lime-light from the wings, a picturesque group- 
ing of subsiding characters about—these may and‘do add to the 
directness with which the effect is produced, but they are not the 
sole cause of it. There is a something behind these tangible 
weapons of the actor—a something which strikes more surely and 
shrewdly. Some callit magnetism ; some, genius. Mr. Irving 
has great blemishes, but greater and more singular virtues. To 
' a dreary exhibition of his halting lameness of gait and oratory 
will succeed a flash of power which is electric. Like a rose in a 
bramble, his touch of nature will glow amid his stilted defects and 
make you forget them. 

Speaking of roses, I wish I had space for mention of Miss 
Ellen Terry. She has already more than merited the warm wel- 
come she received, and it is with lively impatience I look forward 
to a review of her Portia, her Beatrice and Fuliet. 


HenrRY Guy CARLETON. 





THOSE who think our trans-Atlantic brethren send us nothing 
more than the cholera should visit the collection of foreign paint- 
ings now on exhibition in Boston. 


NEW ‘PUBLICATIONS. 


HENRY HOLT & (CO. 


PUBLISH 
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_ seems to be an exorbitant value attached to small boys in 
Brooklyn. At least such will be the universal opinion if the 
Brooklyn man who has sued a school teacher for spanking his 
small-boy, and laid his damages at $3,000, should be successful. Few 
persons will believe that the man has been damaged to the extent of 
$3,000 by the spanking of his small-boy. No matter how highly he 
may estimate the boy’s services, it is unreasonable to suppose that he 
was deprived of them fora period sufficiently long to make his loss 
equivalent to $3,000. Let it be conceded, for the sake of argu- 
ment, that the boy could not sit down for six consecutive months. He 
could still have rendered to his father all the services which a small- 
boy is ordinarily capable of rendering, and the parent’s loss would 
not have amounted to any appreciable sum—much less to $3,000 
If the suit proves successful, there is not a boy in a Brooklyn school 
who will not clamor to be spanked. At the utmost, the process of 
spanking can not be stretched beyond five minutes, at least by any 
female teacher. If a boy can make $3,000 in five minutes, he can 
support his family in affluence by two yearly spankings. As for the 
boy who should secure a daily spanking—as almost any boy of average 
ability and conscientious devotion to duty could do—he would make 
his father a millionaire. It is hardly probable, however, that the 
plaintiff in the suit now pending will recover his $3,000. When our 
courts estimate a man’s life to be worth only $5,000 they can hardly 
with consistency value the spanking of a small-boy at $3,000.—W. L. 
Alden in N. Y. Times. 


THE editor of the London Lancet has purchased a brewery. At 
least we judge so, for his paper recommends good beer to literary men, 
and argues that it will improve the quality of their thoughts. If the 
thoughts contained in these paragraphs should show an improvement 
hereafter, it must not be attributed to beer.—Norr. Herald. 
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NATURAL BITTERWATER, 


Called by J. vow Lizsie “A Treasure of Nature,” on account of its high de- 
re of chlorides, Recommended tt aperient and — curative 
or regular use by such medical authorit: 


VIRCHOW, CHS, constipation, —~"' on. hemor- 
wcities, ids, chronic catarrhal oe of stomach an wels, gra’ gout, 
ception. diss to femal impurities of P blood and To 
nd Dealers in Mineral Waters. 
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“Leisure Moment Series,” 35 cts. 





Turgenieff’s Novels. 








Renaissance in Italy, 12mo0. $1.75. W A LL PAP E R | 
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llomes, Offices, &c. 


| QUAINT, RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY 
—— EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


Mrs A le aN der s Th e Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 


as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more 
16mo. “ Leisure Hour Series,” $1.00, | Book on Decorations mailed free. 
H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 


MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 
124 & 126 W. 33D St., (near B’way,) N. Y. 


“Established 1853. 





Beautify your H. B. KIRK & CO.., 





1158 BROADWAY, 
69 FULTON ST. 





If youintend to sell your house, paper it, Sour Mash = oe 
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TO EPICURES 


d your excellent 
B. Srtutiman. 


* * Your Vircin eave Se oF AIx con- 
s. 
Cuas. J. MARTIN. 


IRGIN O.ive O11 oF Ax for the -— 


as I have found it more satisfac- 


tory for table use than any other which has come under my 


notice, 


ars or more, I have use 


Yours very trulv, 


* 
stantly recommends itself here to my frien 


* * #* Yours truly, 





Prof. B. Sirtiman, Yale College, writes : 
I have been using your V 
twenty years or more, 


For thirty ye 
Cuas. J. Martin, Esq., Prest. Home Ins. Co., N.Y., writes : 


Olive Oils. 


Virgin Olive Oil of Aix. Sublime Oil of L 


THEO. T. WILMERDING, 
Sole Agent for N. Y., 314 Greenwich St. 


For sale in Boston by TIGHE & BURKE. 


~uCcca, 


Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

, by express, of the best Candies in the world, put 

= jn han some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison Sr., CHICAGO. 





“Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense” Lunch Room, 


135 BRoADWaAy (cor. Cedar St.), 
— P. WHEDON, Manager. 


COMMON SENSE BINDER 
FOR BINDING 


LIFE 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any 
part of the United States for $1.00. 


Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 
1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The ‘Cotton Prize for 1884 


Is now ready and will be sent free to any one who wishes 
to become an agent, on receipt of a stamp for postage. 
book contains numerous engravings, and such valuable in- 
formation as every lady and gentleman ought to know. 
This book will also show you how to become the owner of 
valuable articles without costing you a cent, such as 
Gold and Silver Watches, Clocks, Organs, Sewing Machines, 
all kinds of Silver Ware, etc. "Address F, Gleason & Co., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 


The Critic 


“ The best literary and critical journal in 
America.” N, Y. FREEMAN’S JOURNAL, 
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A Lot of anarchists in Lyons seized a policeman 
the other day and tried to set him on fire, but he was 
so fresh he would n’t burn. 


A YANKEE engineer has advertised in a Paris paper 
that for 600.000 francs he will straighten up the Lean- 
ing Tower of Pisa—Lowe// Courter. 


BosTON is threatened with a water famine, but as 
the beans hold out and Sullivan still wears the belt, 
everybody is happy.— 7Zofeka Lance. 


‘* AND the cloud wedded the shadow,” sings a poet. 
From which it would appear that the bard had just 
returned from a negro wedding.—Burlington Free 
Press. 





A YOUNG lawyer of this city, who has a girl in 
Warren and one in Corry, and another in Meadville, 
may be said to be already conducting a circuit court.— 
Oil City Derrick. 


‘*YEs,” said the High School girl, ‘‘ 1 removed the 
letter surreptitiously.” ‘‘ No you did n’t,” replied her 
brother Jim ; ‘‘ you sneaked up to the parlor table and 
jabbed it in your gripsack.”—Oz? City Derrick. 





A Texas man has been sentenced to ninety-nine 
years in the penitentiary. The judge would have 
made it an even hundred, but did n’t want to be hard 
on the fellow for his first offence. —Bismarck T. ribune. 





IT is stated that ‘‘ Northern traveling men are 
becoming numerous in the South, and merchants are 
receiving many flattering attentions.” Flattering 
attentions is a real nice name for invitations to drink. 
—Boston Post. 


AN Omaha pastor says the Protestant Church em- 
braces three times as many women as men. That is 
all right, but we thought it might be just as well to 
let the husbands know about it.—Czncinnati Com- 
mercial-Gazette. 





SHE was a sweetly inexperienced young housekeeper, 
as one may gather from her remark when some one 
suggested that she should purchase spring mattresses. 
‘* Yes,” she replied, ‘‘ if they are in season we’d better 
have some.” — Yorkshire Bee. 





A VERY nobby swell from the city was spending a 
few days in the country and made himself generally 
obnoxious in his manners. One morning he wanted 
to go into a field where a number of cattle were stand- 
ing around, but before he started he said to the lady 
of the house: ‘‘ Awe,‘madame, can I go out into that 
pahsuah?” ‘Yes, of course you can; them cattle 
won’t eat weeds.”—Bangor Commercial. 





‘* THIRD Avenue Railroad,” said the Western Pas- 
sengerAgent. ‘‘Third Avenue Railroad, I never heard 
of that before. Is it a trunk line?” and he swelled out 
pompously as he awaited the reply. 

‘I reckon it is,” replied the New Yorker, quietly. 

‘* How many divisions does it have ?”” inquired the 
Western Passenger Agent with a remarkable show of 
interest. 

‘*Only one,” sighed the New Yorker. ‘‘ The divis- 
ion between the conductor and the driver.” 

And the enlightened Western Passenger Agent 
turned away to think the thing over, and wonder if 
the same system could not be advantageously intro- 
duced into his company with more satisfactory finan- 
cial results to himself than under the current manage- 
ment.—Drake's Travelers’ Magazine. 





AMUSEMENTS. 


ALY’S THEATRE. BROADWAY anD oth Sr. 
Under the management of Mr. AUGUST N DAL 

Orchestra, $1. 50 ; Dress Circle, $1 ; Second > ey — I 
Every night 8: 15; Over 10:40; "phatiness begin at 2. 








DOLLARS AND SENSE. e } a 


The este characters by M Ding. ADA REHAN, Mrs, 
GILBERT, Miss FIELDING, Miss DREHER? Miss 
EREMY, Miss GORDON and by Mr. CHARLES 
A AMES LEWIS, JOHN DREW, CHARLES 

ae 3 aenenies STEPHENS, Ww. H. THOMP- 


MATINEE SATURDAY. 
HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


. EUROPEAN PLAN. 

















Harvey D. PARKER & Co.,, 
BOSTON, MASS. 





HARVEY D. PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD. 


 @OLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocos, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has beenremoved. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids ar 








well as for persons in in health. 


Sold by Grocers ev everywhere. 


W. Baker & Co., Dorchester, Mass. 
WEBSTER. 


In Sheep, Russia, and Turkey Bindings. 














Has ° 118, 000 Words, 3000 iaianina 
eae more Words and nearly 3 times as many 
say as any other American Dictionary,) 
4 Pages Colored Plates, and a 
Biographical Dictionary of 9700 Names. 


Always AN ACCEPTABLE GIFT to 
Pastor, Parent, Teacher, Child or Friend; 
for Holiday, Birthday, Wedding, or any 
other occasion. 

An ever-present and reliable school-mas- 

ter to the whole family.—S. S. Herald. 
G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub’rs, Springfield, Mass. 





VOLUME I. 


Handsomely and durably bound, for sale at the publication office. 


free, $5.00. 
be forwarded for $2.50. 


Address, Office of . 
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Price, postage 


To subscribers returning a complete file of Volume I, the same will 


LIFE 
1155 Broadway, New York. 
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THE 
GREATAMERICAN 


GOOD NEWS 
Tt? LADIES! 


LTT ret 

E Greatest inducements ever of- 

fered, Now’s your time to get up 

on] A orders for our celebrated Teas 

€ PANY and Coffees, and secure a beauti- 

OM ful Gold Band or Moss Rose China 

Ten Set, or Handsome Decorated 

Gold Band Moss Rose Dinner Set, or Gold Band Moss 
Decorated Toilet Set. For full particulars address 

THE GREAT AMERICA 30. 
P, O. Box 289. 81 and 33 Vesey St., New York 





"BSTERBROOK “Fens 


PENS 
Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John St., New York. 








AMERICAN PHOTO-ENGRAVING CO., 


13 & 15 VANDEWATER ST., NEW YORK. 
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Engtavings, ithogrhphs apd Photagraphs yi me 
size,» Yedurced Or_enargedi JSee Iltstzauenis Idf 


this Paper iy 








BILLIARDS. 


The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 





have received the first premiums, the latest Tnumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, 


768 Broadway, New York. | 241 Tremont St., Boston, 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St.,Chicago 367W.Baltimore St Baltimore, 


Sure Cure for Bad Breath, Sour Stomach, Headache, 
Barn, Affecti f the S h 
shoots of the 


s and Gas! 
sey eg Chemically pooperes from eae 
to be perfectly pure. ice only 25 cts, box sent 
DITTHAN’S PHARMACY, Broadway and Barelay 
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“No, SIR,” indignantly exclaimed a city official, 
who had been approached in a way that did not ac- 
cord with his notions of his dignity ; ‘‘ I will not do it. 
Do you suppose I will sell my birthright for an ounce 
of potash?” 

‘*How ’s yer coming on in your new place?” asked 
Uncle Mose of Gabe Snodgrass, who had recently ac 
cepted a position as porter in an Austin hardware store. 

‘¢Ise not comin’ on very fas’, Uncle Mose. De boss 
tole me sumfing dis mornin’, and ef he don’t take it 
back he gwinter lose me, shuah yer born.” 

‘* What did he tole yer?” 

‘*He tole’me ter consider myself discharged.”— 
Texas Siftings. 





Now THE magazine writers have begun to poke fun 
at their boarding houses—a subject the paragraphers 
have worn threadbare. An article in the November 
Harper is called ‘‘ A Hashish-house in New York.” 
It strikes us, though, that there are too many letters 
in hash. Or-is that the way it ‘‘ ish” spelled in New 
York ?—Norristown Herald, 








IMPORTANT. 


When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 
Expressage and Carnage Hire and stop at the GRAN 
UNION HOTEL, opposite Grand Central Depot. 

Four Hundred and Fifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted up ata 
cost of one million dollars, reduced to $1 and uanls per 
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant supplied 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
alldepots. Families can live better for less money at the 
age Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 
the citv. 





A HoTeLt Tatk.—‘‘ Good gracious, Tom!” ex- 
claimed a Boston woolen drummer, as the two met 
in the office of a country hotel. ‘‘ How under the 
sun did you get ahead of me on a trade with 
& Co. I left you in this morning, and I'm 
sure you was n’t on the train.” 

‘* Well, George, I'll tell you how I did it,” replied 
Tom. ‘Ilamabicycler; ride an Expert Columbia, 
you know. I started out last week on the eastern 
Massachusetts trip. Took the machine along with 
me, or rather it took me; put my samples in a 
leather case ; sent my valise by the cars and enjoy 
the best of rides ; get good exercise; eat any hotel 
out of grub, and make it a point to stop at some 
house I’ve got a grudge against. Goodness, you 
ought to see me eat! Why, George, my boy, I never 
had a better time, and I got a letter from the boss to- 
day saying that if next week’s work figures up to this 
week's, he will allow me what car-fare would cost be- 
sides putting an extra V on my salary. I’ve only 
been out 11 days and I’ve wheeled under just six 
sales, which I couldn’t have got but for the machine, 
and my little joke on you makes seven.”—AHofe/ 
Gazette. 











WANTED-—Ladies and Young Men wishing ro earn $1 
to $3 every day quietly at their homes ; work furnished ; 
sent by mail; no canvassing ; no stamps required for reply. 
Please address EDWARD F. DAVIS & CO., 58 South 
Main Street, Fall River, Mass. 


HEGEMAN’S GASTRICINE. 
A specific for dyspepsia. Sold by all druggists. 25 and 
o cents per box. Bent by mail. J. N. HeGeman & Co., 
roadway, corner 8th Street, N. Y. 


DITMAN’S TRUSS—Annexed Broadway and Barclay 
St. A Truss for Rupture can be fitted with intelligence 
that the wearer will get the greatest comfort. Private 








BANKERS. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 
BANKER AND BROKER, 
No, 25 PinE StT., N.Y. 


All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail- 
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or 
carried on a margin. Special attention givsn to Invest- 
ments. Interest allowed on deposits. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 


MEMBER NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE, 














Cavanagh, Sandford & Co.. 


Merchant Tazlors and Importers, 
16 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEw YorK 


All the latest London fabrics regularly imported. 


F.W. DEVOE& CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Artists’ Materials, 


READY-MIXED Paints, Dry CoLors, COLors IN 
OIL, COLORS IN JAPAN, PuLP CoLors, 





BRUSHES, FINE VARNISHES, &c. 


Cor. Fulton and William Sts., New York. 


THE FONTOGRAPH. 


Always Writes. Ink for Ten Days. 
Never Clogs. Wear for Ten Years, 











Price from $1.50 to $10. Call and Try it. 
Send for List. Agents Wanted, 
THE A. S. FRENCH CO., M’r’rs, 


Ground Floor W. U. Tel. B’Id’g, 





199 B’way, New York. 
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PRINTING [NK, 


60 JOHN STREET, NEw York. 
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GENUINE VICHY 
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GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
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Gentlemen’s Outfitting Dep’t. 


High-class Novelties in London and Paris Neck- 
wear. Brocade and Japanese Silk Robes de Cham- 
bre, Velveteen and Cloth Smoking Jackets, Dress 
Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, ready made or to order. 
Blanket Steamer Robes, Turkish Bath Robes, 
Underwear and Hosiery, of every description. Silk 
Pocket Handkerchiefs and Mufflers. Chamois Vests 
and Drawers. Flannel Travelling and Negligée 
Shirts, Pajamas, Gloves, Braces, &c., &c. 





Proadove y KH euiial él. 


‘By the casualties c occur. 
ring in the towns and ci- 
ties of the United States 
in asingle day thousands 
of persons have cause to 
regret that they did not 
insure in the 


Onited 


States 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 
Association, 
320 Broadway, 
N.Y. 





United States Mutual 


Accident Association, 


320 & 322 Broadway, 
NEW YORK. 





MASON & HAMLIN ORGANS. 


A CABLE DISPATCH ANNOUNCES THAT AT THE 


International Industrial Exhibition 
(1883) now IN PROGRESS (1883) aT 


AMSTERDAM, NETHERLANDS, 


THESE ORGANS HAVE BEEN AWARDED THE 


GRAND DIPLOMA OF HONOR, 


Being the VERY HIGHEST AWARD bove the GOLD MED. and given onl bee 
EXCEPTIONAL 8 EE- it. EXOELLENOE. — “i . 


THUS IS GONTINUED THE UNBROKEN SERIES OF TRIUMPHS OF THESE ORGANS 


AT EVERY GREAT WORLD'S INDUSTRIAL EXHIBITION 
FOR SIXTEEN YEARS, 


No other American Organs having been found equal to them in any. 


THE RECORD OF TRIUMPHS of MASON & HAMLIN ORGANS in such severe and prolonged 
comparisons by the BEST JUDGES OF SUCH INSTRUMENTS IN THE WORLD now stands: at 
PARIS, VIENNA, |SANTIAGO,| PHILA., PARIS, MILAN, | AMSTERDAM, 
1867 | 1878 1875 | 1876 1878 1881 1888 
FRANCE, | AUSTRIA. CHILI. U. 8. AMER.| FRANCE. ITALY. |NETHERLANDS 


The Testimony of Musicians is Equally Emphatic. 
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A NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FOR 1883-4 
(dated October, 1883) is now ready and will be sent free; including MANY NEW STYLES—the best 
assortment and most attractive organs we have ever offered. Ons HunpRep Styuzs are fully described 
and illustrated, adapted to all uses, in plain and elegant cases in natural woods, and superbly decorated 
in gold, silver, and colors. Prices, $22 for the smallest size, but having as much power as any single 
reed organ and the characteristic Mason & Hamlin excellence, up to $900 for the largest size. Sixty 
Sryues between $78 and $200. Sold also for easy payments. Catalogues free. 


THE MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN AND PIANO CO., 


















































154 Tremont St., Boston; 46 E. 14th St.(Union Square), New York; 149 Wabash Ave., Chicago 
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For sale ve ry where. 


These famous Steel Pen 
ualities o! of 
Ivison, sbiseain Taylor & Co.. N. Y. 
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THE FINEST 


CLOTH OF GOLD 
“Straight Mesh” Cigarette 


== % Ab 
1 willnewer buy any but And Iwill never sel] any NOW READY. 


HARTSHORNS ROLLERS but HARTSHORNS! 





WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 





Press 


of Gilliss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 














